TuL HanyofHerford,Lancafter,and Darbic 
AmI,whoreadieheeredo ftandin Armes, 
To prooue by Gods grace,and my bodies valour 
InhftSjOii Thomas Mowbray Duke ofMorfolke, 
That he is a Traitour foule and dangerous, 
To God of heauen,King Richard,and to me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

Mar . On paine of death no perfon be fo boldc 
Or daring,hardie,as to touch the lifts, 
Except the Martialland fuch officers 
Appointed to dircft thefe faire defignes. 

7>uL LordMartial^letmekillemy Soueraigneshand, 
And bow my knee before his Maicftie, 
For Mowbray and my fclfe arelike two men, 
That vow a long and wearic pilgrimage. 
Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue, 
And louingfarewellofourfeuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes your highnefle^ 
And craues to kifte your hand and take his leaue. 

Kwg. We will defcend andfolde him in our armes* 
CoofinofHerford,as thy caufe is right, 
So be thy fortune in this roy all fight : 
Farewell my bloud^whichiftoday thou fhead, 
Lament we may,but not reuen^e thee dead. y 

BhL O let no noble eie pr ophanc a teare 
For me ; if I be gorde with JVJowbrayes fpeare : : 
As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Again ft a bird,do I with Mowbray fight. 
My louing Lord I take my leaue of you : 
Ofyou (my noble Coofin)Lord Aumarle, 
Not ficke, although I hauc to do with death, 
Butlu Aie,yong,and cheercly drawing breatho 
Loe,as at Englifh feafts fo I regreet 
Thedaintieft laft^co make the end moft fweete* 
Oh thou the earthly Author of my bloud, 
Whofe y outhfull fpirit in me regenerate, 
Doth with a t vv 6 -fol de v i gourlift me ' ? 7 ; 


Adde proofe vnt o mine armour with thy prayers, 
And with thy bleftings fteele my launces point, 
That it may enter Mo wbrayes waxen coate, 
And fuvbifh new the name oHohn a Gaunt, 
Eu^n in the luftie hauiour of h.is Sonne. 

Gswnt. God in thy good cswfe make thee profperous. 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution, 
And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 
Fall like amazing thunder on t he caske 
Ofthyaduerfepernitiouscnanic, : 
Rowfe vp thy youthfull bloud^be valiant and Hue. 
'Bui. Mine innocence and Saint George to thrkie. 
Mow. How euer God or vbrtune caft my lotte, 
There lies or dies true to King Richards throne,. 
Aloyali,ittft, and vpright Gentleman : 
Neuer did captiuc with a freer heart 
Caft offhis Chaines of Bondage.and embrace, 
His Golden vncontroled En fratnJ hifement, 
More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine adueriarie. 
Moft mightie Licge,and my companion Peeres, 
Take from my mouth the wifhofhappjeyeares, 
As gentle and as iocund as toieft, 
Goe I to fight,truth hath a quiet breft. 

King. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I cfpiey 
Vertue with valour couched in thine eie, 
Order the triall Martiall,and beginne. 

Mm. Flame ofrierfordeJLancafter,and Darbv. 
Receiue thy launce, and God defend thy right. 
Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 
Man, Gobearethis launce to Thomas D.ofNorfolkc, 
Htrald. Harry of Herfbrd,Lancafter,and Darby 
Stands heere,for -God,his Soueraigne,and himfclfe^ 
On paine to be found falfe and recreant, 
ToprouetheDukeofNorfolkeThomas Mowbray, 
A Traitour to his God,his Km<r 5 ,and him.. 
And dares him to fet forwards to the fi<z;ht t 
; Mr. Hwftan'deth Thomas Mo vvbky D.ofNorfolkc, 
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